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The GREAT ILLUSION 


•The greatest experiment in fj- 
man hirtorr was about to begin' 

Four men etood in the me-uC- 
lined cabin of the Bpace«hlp, theu- 
couibJDea sttendon centered on Ber- 
riager'a apparatus rireted to one 
''^ 1 - Korth. tail and eolemn, stared 
'Tid; a sneer on his hawk-like tace. 
Bradley and Fonjay, tar voucger 
than "iie other trwo, giased wit'- 
bypnoUc fascination, their faces pale 
with a deep-rooted fear. 

Berringer reached a hand toward 
lie mechanism's only leTer. Brad- 
ley Jerked forward, clutched his -arm 
in panic. Berringer turned In fcn- 
patier; surprise. 

"tt'ait — just one minute!” pleaded 
Bran.ey. "Before ^we go ahead with 
thia explain it all again. After all, 
mere may be n-o retnrn. and — ” 


"No returt,:” repeated Berringer, 
•^iih emphasis. "Get that. Korth— 



; efinr.ir.e, Z-:.io 
stallment. 


'• In this story, the riitt of • 

• the five authors, vuai asked to • 

• write the Last pnr* of the alory; • 

• the second author, to write tha • 

• fourth installment; and so on. • 

• John Russell Fearn started {or * 

• rather ended) the story, leaving • 

• to be explained a numhar of fny- • 

• steries. Raymo'ul 7. Gallun. wrid • 

• pitting hia joh, "Ihr backalde- * 

• foremost yam was pretty badly • 
> screwed up hrlurr, and I Imag- * 

• ine it’s worse tn,vv." Next, Ed- • 

• mend Ham, Item, s.ilil, •'! will • 

• give a prl/e nt JiiliU) to anyone • 

• who can tril me what the other • 

• two parts of tint story are • 

• about. And I wiM give a prize of • 

• $10,000^ to snyone who can tell • 

• thing looks like the screwiest * 

• Btory In the lilstory of ictenee • 



the la.; Him- Mi i-\|ilalii It. — then we 
gxi. Vi'j rnriin.iiii.t tliG plectrica! 


ago rv!,k-.ii 
life, pun- i\ 



I i-li-ctiicity la 
• lolv. You re- 
ihliRlUiig coni- 
\ltti this haaic 
J many ifiinga 
For the Blue 

II liny envlron- 


mer,L, t-vt.n Uiiii ni iiirln.s apace, re- 
vealed loiil a;j tiim: III thoiiglil Is U- 
Juslon! tb-ery t!,ciiy and concep- 
tion ever pc--..:iiiui-cl by the human 


Be'r.i.ger u.n (iL-Kplie another 

'Eih" frcini Korth. "For 
ititapcc, cur n a;!>mu.llc.», by which 
we . ..-.r.'.-v :.-.\s about the uni- 

v-i' arc- ;:mi:-l betveen zero and 
-ti ; U'r :,'j; ciphers in the 



greater and truer madhematies. Then 
our five senses arc so inconceivably 
ir.act-urale, and cover a pitifully 
small range of per-eeinioc. Tl’ith these 
.imitation:'', it is no wonder that tve 

.‘■tars, no vjc-.iumi. nor anything v-e 
think we lino-.v on Yet tie Biue Be- 
ings of electricity have ehtnvn us 

''The •m.-iihiue!” muitered Bradley 
itoai'yely. ''Thai f.haft which pierces 
to alien diineiisiouB— " 

■Tooil!'’ .spat out Korth. "A Big 
Poo! to believe In that!" 

-Berringer ignored this bitter thrust 
spoke. "My two years of daily con- 
tact w-.th the Blue Beings finally 
gave me a glimmering of the Great 
Truth. Cave me a slight idea of 
the Grera Ail that^is behind tiis^gl- 

and r.ll the etlier [i.-'caliuc's we hu- 
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mans call ‘science.’ I was able, 
■then, tfi build this apparatus. Sim- 
1 , It' eiared. it pours Us 200,000 volts 
into v,-hat we call a vacuum and rips 
!t aside like a veil, to reveal! beyond 
the ultra-dimensioaa! shaft that leads 
to — to tie Real Universe. It’s like go- 
ing thro-agh a mirror and findlag 
reality there!” 

"So Alice said to the Mad‘Harter. 
please, sir, can I have a puff on ytrur 
opium pipe?" mocked Korth. 

"As for you,” said Berringer cool- 
ly, facing the leering physicist ’Te- 
memlier five minutes from now that 
I 2 :a;d ycur great Einstein is like a 
uru-ili who sees double and imagines 
pink elephants in 'between." 

"One more thing,” whispered Brad- 
ley, This shaft -jo the— ihe Beyond 
—it is navigahle by a space-ship. 

At the savant’s firm ■’yes," the two 
young men looked at each other in 
evident relief. Eerringer’s weak old 
eyes flamed suddenly. "Navigable, 
yes.” he went on, "but only one way' 
For when 3 -ou readh the end, you are 
again at the beginning, yet it is not 
circular!” 

"And when -we reach tie end, we 
are once again at the beginning, and 
therefore back in the laboratory?" 
asked Forijay eagerly. 

■‘tViiich comes first the chicken nr 
■the egg?" sang Korth scornfully. 
"And w'here does the roost«- come 

Serriuger patted the handle of the 
machine reflectively before answer- 
ing Fcrijay. -Iflien he said, emotion- 
iessly, ’T tclj you from the start 
there -was nc return: ‘End’ and 'be- 
g.unius' are human conct-pti'Ons, like 


sero &ad infinity. There it no end or 
beginning in this theft!" 

Bradley sucked in Wa trreath 
tliarpiy, while Forijay grew pater 
>h«.n be was. Korth mocked the 
whcde tiling with a nasal chant about 
the Man with Two Minda. Neither of 
Which Exiated. — 

“But enough this chatter," bark- 
ed Berringer. His thin, sharp 
grew livid with a driving purpose- 
fullneas. “You. Bradley and Porljay, 
asked to borne along— pledged your- 
aelves, in tact I told you it was alow 
auicide, but I sea you dlstoeUeved 
that You cast aside a chance to re- 
main and become famous, even 
tlhough that is illusion with all the 
rest of human endeavor. You elect- 
ed to plund> with me coamoa’ depths 
-Hhe real cosmos — and even that la 
an lllnslon! Korth is here to ob- 
aerre the Outer phenomena as a 
learned savant, and he, too, will per- 
ceive that all is illusion'." 

"Not to mention the illusion that 
ynn tulvo " ' KOTth Winked at the two 
ycninger men. “I mean the illusion 
that you did not turn utterly insane 
two years ago." 

Berringer grasped the handle of 
bis machine. "Are we ready?" he 
barked, and at the same time wrench- 
ed over fjhe lever savagely. 

With a suddenness that brought a 
gasp to their Ups, the laboratory 
Tanished from beyond their port- 
wlndo'ws, and was aucceodedi by an 
iiltimate blackness. Their ship seem- 
ed to be in a pool of ink. There was 
not the faintest ray of light outside 
the hudl, and the darkness seemed to 
be cTswling In, tiTlng to extinguish 
th^ overhead light. 

Buit a mKnent later a faint blue- 
nees appeared in the vast distance- 
It brightened and resolved Itself as 
a gigantic entity of blue, with ti- 
tantlc green-slowing wings wide- 
spread. It seeaned to be approach- 
ing. 

Bradley and Forijay huddled to- 
gether, talking swiftly. 


Korth, face astounded, raced to 
the Bide port and tried to pierce the 
sable curtain beyond. But all ha 
could see was the huge green-winged 
moatrosity, steadily nearing. “D amn 
you, Berringer!" he shrieked whirl- 
ing. "What hare you done?" 

Perfectly calm, the aged savant 
spoke triumphantly, “Just what I 
said I would. I wrenched the vacuum 
apart, and we era now falling— or 
rising, no rrjatter— in the shaft that 
lead's beyond earthly Illusion to— 
more lUuslon! We have engines, 
but they are useleas — I see the irony 
of It now. For there are no such 
things as motion or distance! Hu- 
man conceptions — lUuslona’ Do 
you know what we shall find? Prt^ 
feasor Korth, do you?” 

Berringer went on aa the tall phy- 
sicist shrank back, eyes wide. “We 
shall find that the sun is the center 
of everything, and that it is the only 
Bbar! We shall see other stars 
spaced evenly around, but bunched 
at one end at this ultra-dlmenaional 
shaft, nnd they will be illusions. Th« 
planets will be missing! 

“But those are silly, meaningless 
t&ngs — nuvetled hallucinations. The 
important things we shall see and 
discover will be the Blue Beings In 
bhelr natural environment of what 
we can vacuum. Then the facet- 
rocks of the Outer World, whose re- 
flections we call stars. The XTniver- 
sal Mind which the Blue Beings fear. 
And Anally, the Great All — the real- 
ity that will turn iUualoa before our 
very eyes!” 

Korth and Berringer etared at one 
another, both aware of a Cremendoua 
significance behind these paradoxical 
words. 

Ihey did not notice that Bradley 
and FMijay were qnietiy sneaking 
toward the airlock. In their eyes 
was a glassy stare — a hypnotic de- 
termination to escape from ^hl»^ mad 
ship that was plunging to an alien 
nnlverse. In their fear-palaled brains 
rang but one thought— ‘Get out!" 


Bradley twisted the control lever 
for the airlock, jerked open the first 
door, and duplicated this maneuver 
at the outer hatch. Strangely, there 
was no blast of escaping air e« be 
catapulted himself madly away from 
the ship. Forijay followed on instant 
later. 

They had escaped! Let death 
came, the way they understood 
death; better that than the lunatic 
journey to a world of insanity and 
UiuBion! 

•It was very dark. There were no 
stars visible. Forijay shivered to 
the cold wind that blew out of the 
black silence. His hands clutched at 
the naked, Ice-ocfldi rocks. Even a* 
he lay with face preaed against the 
ledge, his head stfll ached and spun 
with an appalling unendurable ver- 
tigo. 

There ere no starel 

The words hung in his mind, a 
haunting, hideous enigma. He tried 
to remember; then the thought came 
that the memory must he so tenrible 
that it would Bhatter hla insanity. 

With vast relief, he sensed anoth- 
er inert body near him. His eyes, 
becoming adjusted to the strange 
darkness, could now see the out- 
lines of the desolate rocky terrain, 
as if by a taint luminescence. Re 
turned toward' the groan. 

"Bradley!" be muttered. "^Tiat 
happened? Where are we?" He 
whispered again the sinister and 
meaningless answer to his questions; 
"There are no ataral" 

Bradley sat up in the darkness, 
still groaning. 

“It would he hard to eay where 
we are— and when," he gasped. "But 
wo are where Berringer will never 
find us. I have broken our pledge, 
Fo - • to save our lives!" He shudi- 
lered. " When I saw that winged 
monstrosity of the void, it was Im- 
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possible to go on! I never euspect- 
ed mj-self a coward, Fo. But that 
horror — ” 

Forijay was nibbing his bruised 
forehead, dlszily. 

"Still, he muttered, “1 can’t re- 
member — it’s all like a nightmare! 
Tell me, Brad." 

“Of course you reanember," aaid 
Bradley. "But no wonder you think 
it a nightmare — It is one! Bnt ^d 
Berringer's experiment — remsonhef? 
He was going to prove that all 
knowledge la fllurion. And Korth, 
his old rival, standing there willi a 
skeptical smUe on hie hard moudi, 
waiting tor his dbance to make a 
fool <d Berringer—" 

"Walt!” Forijay's voice broke in, 
faint with dread. I Temetnher . . • 
The terrible dark, when Berrlngv 
started' his apparatus . . . The si- 
lence . . . The abaft beneath tite van- 
ishing planets . . . The faiU down the 
shaftifiant of space, Berrlngef aaid — 

Horror chcdred him for a time. Hia 
day lips moved soundlessly, whis- 
pering again: 

“The stars b^w . . . The facets 
of rock like a valley of jewsda . . . 
The central sun beneath a world 
that no longer existed! . . . The Bine 
Beings, waiting for us to come to 
our doom ..." 

He Jerked up his head, tried to re- 
cover himaeH. 

"But that can't be!" His Jawa 
tensed. "Illusion of illusion. There 
are no stars!” Be rubbed bis fore- 
head, blankly and looked into tiie 
darkness toward Bradley. “Bui I 
still don't understand why we ere 
here." 

"You have forgotten the nearer 
horror,” said Bradley. “The mon- 
strous entity that guards the secret 
of the void. It pursued us through 
apace on rings of glowing green. 
Its flight was as fast as light; it may- 
have been a thing of light" Hia 
voice was dry with horror. ‘TU eye 
was a triple well of purple evU." 

He shook his head, as if to shake 


off fesw. Forija? grasped at hia 
ann. 

"Berrlnger wlU find us,” be said 
apprebeasiTely. “We gave our word 
to go with biin to tbe end— even to 
certain doom at the end. He ■won’t 
let ns breab It.” 

“No, we're safe enough from Ber- 
ringer.” said Bradley confidently. 
"It is a thing I got from the Blue 
Beings. Time and space and matt«’ 
are illusions. There is a mastery of 
Illusion. ’ We are ten thousand miles 
from BeiTinger. and ten million 
yeara — ’’ 

His voice wa.e cut off by a gasp 
nt panic. Far away in the starless 
darkness, he hjni heard the clatter of 
a etono. Presently, out of the black 
unknown, he saw a dark bulk ap- 
proaching. Its looming outlines be- 
came human, although it remained a 
monstrous thing. 

"A man. Brad!” gasped Fortlay. 
•Thongh his hescd'a too big — ” 

"Once a Tnaa,” the low, terrible 
voice caane out of the dark. “But 
DOW my purpose makea me greater 
-than a.gad.” - ^ 

"Berringer!" cried Forijay in ter- 
ror. 

The grotesque huge head beeama 
« helmet, as the man approached 
tbeoa." 

“It is 1. I bare come to remind 
yoo of your pledge. You bad tbe 
cboie^-you oould bare remained be- 
hind to reap f ame and wealth from 
my disclosures. But you have choeen 
— to know and die. 

“There can be no turning back. 
We are surely doomed. But if we go 
torward, we may know before we die 
wthat all men bare toiled to learn, 
since -the first savage wondered at 
the alternation ot day and night.” 

"But bow — " gasped Bradley. 
“How did you follow?” 

Barringer’s emaciated hand touch- 
ed bis strange helmet. 

“This mechanism gives mo con- 
tact with the Universal Mind, of 
which yon are a part, and I am. I 


knew every thought of your deser- 
tion.— But we must go on. Our quest 
will lead far beyond tbe range of tbe 
Universal Mind. Korth has follow- 
ed ns •with the ship." 

The little space-ship grated on tbe 
rocks beside them. They filed aboard. 
Tail Korth was staring from the con- 
trols with frantic terror on hla faca. 

“Berringer!" ha gasped. "It has 
followed us, even here!” 

His trembling hand pointed at a 
vision screen. There Forijay saw 
again the monstrous entity of the 
Ttrfd, its glowing green wings rigid- 
ly extended against the dark of 
space. 

‘•Drive back into space.” ordered 
Berringer. ''The monster la the 
smallest of the perils before us.” 

The ship flashed upward through 
spinning, vertiginous darkness. Ab- 
ruptly the stars returned. Korth, at 
the controls, greeted them -with a 
mocking laugh. 

“Dlusion. There are no stars.” He 
looked fearfully back at the screen. 
“It is gaining.” 

'"Pull acceleratioiL,'' cwnmaaded 
Berringer grimly. “Away from the 
Earth.” 

The veloclmeter needle crept 
swiftly upward. But suddenly alarm 
gonga jangled. 'Whlte-facel. Korth 
snatched for the brake dial. 

"Obstruction ahead. Invisible! But 
we are about the collide—” 

"Go on.” said Berringer. 

Still tbe needle crept upward. Tbe 
pursuing monster grew larger in the 
screen. Kortb's staring eyas search- 
ed for tbe invisible barrier revealed 
■by the detectors. 

Young Forijay loo’sed mutely at 
his chief. 

"Ahaud.” said Berringer. "Ib the 
etheric shall that aurrounds the 
earth. “The mirror that reflects the 
illusian of the stars. Itself an tllu- 

Crash! 

Forijay reeled from a stunning 
shock. .All his body ached from a 


f 

1 


searing insuot of Intolerable palo. 
He blinked, bewildered, at vlalon 
acreen. 

“The barrier la gone," reported 
Korth, fncreduloualy.. "And 1Ih« pur- 
suing moneter alao— *' 

"Hie atoma of our body have re- 
bounded from Impact with the ether- 
ic ebeU,” said' Berringer. "If you will 
observe youreeU, you will dlacorer 
that what was once your left band 
la now your right- You will now re- 
quire a mirror to read your 
charts — " 

■ But—" Kortti eUmmered toewll- 
deredly. “the monetar— ” 

“We were reflected back against 
it,” said tbe old man, the withered 
maak-ilke face beneath his behnet 
grim with Invincible pnrpoae. "Our 
ccunblned speeds were fer in the ex- 
cess of the velocity of light. Imposi- 
Ible, you may say. Uiuaion od JUu- 
siona. 

“But tbe entity baa experienced 
the Illusion of death.” 

'They were shaken, these four 
men in tbe cramped interior of the 
speeding little space-ship. Badly 
shaken by what they had just seen 
in space, by the weird incrediUe 
phenomenon that had overturned the 
life-time beliefs ot at least three of 
them. 

Berringer, thin, sbrivelled little 
man, whose aged body was busk of 
a colossal brain, was the least over- 
whelmed of them all. Korth, the 
tall, solemn aclentlat who had back 
on eartb been Berrlnger'e greatest 
rival and critic, bore on bla rugged 
face a disturbed bewilderment. 

The two younger men, Bradley end 
Forijay, were looking helplessly to- 
ward Berringer. In their eyes wee 
still honror of what they bad juat 
seen, and mute appeal for know- 
ledge, for explanation. 

“Now do you believe Korth!" Ber- 
ringer was asking softly. "Now are 

• Beginning of Edmond Hamilton’s 
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you ao sure that this quest la as 
utterly wild and uaeleae one!” 

Korth tried to keep hie voles 
steady. “I still see no reason Per 
oTerturnlng all the accepted Im eg 
human ecience," he elated. “What 
we just experienced was Incredlhie, 
unprecedented- tt is true. But it 
does not mean that everything yoa 
have told ua la true, that you oaa 
actually aolve the eupreme seciet at 
the universe, 8u»<m the last dtada] 
of tbe unknown.” 

"I can, and I wiU!'* Bertiniei'a 
voice rang with a auper-humaa re 
solve. "For too great a tins the 
acientiate of earth have repealed 
parrotUke, *The final aecrett are aa- 
knowaUe.' I tell you that we are 
flying straight toward the core of the 
mystery of tbe cosmos. We aro go- 
ing to know all before -we diel" 

"Impossible. ” muttered Korth, bin 
gaunt face pale. “I would give my 
life to achieve It, to peneCrate the 
last supreme mystertea of and 
space and matter. I have in faiM 
hazarded my life In coming with 
you. simply to prove that theory 
of your'a wrong. For It ia — It tnuet 
be." 

Berringer motioned young Brad- 
ley to the oontrole of the ship. Then 
the aged little eclenttat stepped ovw 
to his tall colleague and looked ap 
at him with burning eyea. 

He aaid softly, “Korth. you doa't 
believe, even after what wa JuH 
went through, because you not 
want to believe. You do not want 
to solve the mystpry of tbe coamoe.” 

His thin hand flew up whan KoiHi 
made as if to protest. “Don't deay 
tt, Korth. 1 know your eeoret 
thou^ts. and they are thoee «f every 
other aclentlat earth has had 
Science 1« a bunt, a perpetual tratk 
ing down of the tnitb, and the lure 
of it for tbe scientist Is the wild 
hire of tbe obaee. 

"All your life, Korth, you have 
been engaged is that Cbaae. ualltag 
truth amid forests of loc»nu>retM» 


glble facts, seeking and seeking to 
ferret it out ana always finding tkat 
It lies atlll further ahead. You hare 
said, and hare believed yourself, 
that you really wanted to track 
down and finally expose the ultimate 
secrets. But you have only said that 
because yon thought such a thing 
Impossible— in reality, you would 
hate such success because It would 
end your work, your thrilling hunt, 
forever! That Is why you shrink 
from believing me, even now. You 
tear that your great chase of truth 
is coming to an end." 

“It is not 80 ,” Korth denied stead- 
ily, though his eyes could not meet 
Berringer'a, "The thrill of hunting 
truth is great, but I am not afraid 
to find the quarry, it Is simply that 
Mir experience just now has not en- 
tirely convinced me of the truth of 
what you say." 

“Then convince youraell!” flamed 
old Eerringer. He motioned to the 
air-lock of the space-ship. "Out on 
the walls of the ship still sticks the 
slime from the creature we met Just 
now, Qet Bome of that sli)^ and 
analyte It — see If it does not have 
dimensional strangeness I say-" 

Korth hesitated, looked almost nf ‘ 
pealingly toward Bradley and Fori- 
jay. The two younger men were 
silent, staring, held by the spell of 
Berrlngor's personality. 

•T will do it now,” Korth said sud- 
denly. “1 am convinced that It will 
not prove what you say." 

Poipidly he donned a space-suit, and 
entered the air lock. Opening the 
outer door, and hanging Inside the 
lock, he reached forth a gloved hand 
to scrape from the wall of the ship 
some of the strangely glowing green 
slime which had coated It- ever since 
their encounter with tie monstrous 
entity ot the void. 

Korth re-entered the ship, and 
carefully depoeicedi tie slime In a 
leadou vessel at the little laboratory 
cubby. Slowly he took off his space- 


suit, and thsn, witiout looking at the 
others, began a minute analysis of 
tie stuff. 

They saw his face growing paler 
and paler as he worked. His hands 
moved stiffly, his lips worked like 
those eff a man In a dream. Ot a 
sndden, the leaden vessel clattered 
to the floor. Korth had risen stag- 
geringly. was gazing wildly at them. 

is true — " he whispered, 
his eyes dilated as though be 'looked 
into ultimate horror. “The dimen- 
sional difference in the atoms of 
that thing’s body— it proves your 
theory, Berrlnger — ” 

"Of course It proves it!" shrilled 
Berrlnger triumphantly. "You know 
now that what I said is so, that -we 
are heading straight to the last se- 
creu of the coamos, and shall solve 
those secrets." 

"Solve them?" -whispered Korth. 
“No — not" 

He had' made a sudden leap back 
tsmard. li.e table. Bradley yelled, 
“Stop him!" 

Forijay leaped, but 'was too late. 
Korth had grasped the ray-gun in hla 
liand and Sad turned it against hia 
• own ibreast. He sank, a suicide. 

Berrlnger looked down, almost un- 
moved, yet with a certain pity on 
hia face. 

"1 knew he would do that,” the 
old sdentlst «aid. "He could not 
stand the prospect of ending the 
bunt forever that has occupied him 
all his life. He died, rather than 
finally attain the truth he has been 
seeking.'' 

The old man turned to Forijay. 
Silently they lifted Korth's body 
and thnut it Into the airlock. A 
twist of the ship flung It clear into 
space, a moment or so later. — 

The ship fled on, tOTvard the final 
secrets. Far back In space floated 
Che body of the man who had died 
rather than witness the attaining ot 
bU Ideal. 


■ "Illualon, boys? Yes! But still, 
just as definitely, no!" 

Bradley and Forijay both looked at 
old Berrlnger -with impassive though 
Intense interest. They felt that they 
knew him very well now; and yet 
they were sure they could never 
faUiom all the dark and devious 
channels of hla penetrating genius. _ 

There he aat before the controls 
of the spBce-sblp. weird helmet on 
his head, bis thin face shrunken and 
sweat-streaked, hie emaciated chest 
heaving with bli labored breathing; 
hut bli ayei alight -with the glow of 
cosisic triitli. They had respected 
him before, though they had doubted 
some of hla Incredible theories; hut 
now that doubt -was waning fast- 

"I'm sure Fo and I will listen pa- 
tiently after what we’ve just seen. 
Doctor Berrlnger." tald Bradley 
quietly. 

"Good!’’ the aged savant piped. 
"The -whole universe la a paradox. 
Things are rea] that are not real— in 
a sense! I can give you a very 
simple analogy: KucJldean and non- 
Buclldean gsoiuetry. One teaches 
that parallel llnei never meet; the 
other ctblms that parallel lines do 
meet — at infinity. And both con- 
cepts are richtt 

"But that la nothing. I have eald 
many atrango things before, and J 
say them again now. In one way 
the universe Is a concrete thing, 
cconpoeed of Stars, planets and end- 
less seas of empty ether. Real en- 
ergy flows In It. real atoms and mole- 
cules eonipoae its auhstance. In an- 
other way all this Is ill'ualon— the 
vast, ethereal dream of some mighty 
Mental Eeaenre. of which we human 
beings are each tiny separate parts' 

"Buck on earth l built a shaft that 
-was a miniature model of the com- 
ponent parts of the cosmos. 'With 
it I could predict much of what the 
greater cosmos contains;. for. by the 
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very nature of things, the pattern of 
Idle two must be the same. In It I 
saw the blue electrical creatarea, 
wlio are nearer in nature to the 
Great All than anything that cam he 
aaid to exist. In one aenae I brought 
those creatures to Earth In any ex- 
periment; in another sense I brought 
only their images; and In etSI an- 
other sense they did not and do nog 
exist at all!" 

“It seems heyond all eense and 
reason, Dootor,” Forijay nrutjtered. 
"And yet — " 

Berringer’s cadaverooa face “wma 
crossed by a fleeting grin at «iflp 
asn-usement. "Reanon is aometimeB 
a doubtful thing to stand on," he 
chuckled. “Look at thoee velocl- 
meters. There Is absolutely nothing 
-wrong with their mechanism; their 
readings can be depended on to tsQ 
the truth! They register a speed of 
147.000 miles per second. Tet re- 
peated tests by trigonometry, eQual- 
ly reliable, show that we are not 
moving In space at all!” 

"Then nothing is reliable! Noth- 
ing is predictable!" Bradley exclaim- 
ed. 

"Quite the -contrary,” Berrlnger 
laughed. 'T’ve told you that bafore. 
This helmet I am wearing gives m« 
contact with the Mental Bsaenee, 
and BO I can read all the diverse 
branches of past, present, and fu- 
ture. You could not do this, for your 
minds lack the receptivity of mine. 
But if you could, you would clearly 
see hew the factors of tfane, epaca, 
and energy combine to form the 
great cosmic pattern. Many, many 
dltnensioas are Involved, and many, 
many things that are heyond do- 
scriptlon. From one angle all are 
the illusive parts of the Intellect ot 
the unlveise.” 

"And you are sure that «« are 
doomed In this adventure?” Forijay 
demanded. 

“So I told you before we left," 
the savant responded. ‘Tou knew 
the risks you faced, but you thought 


yit a c^^ce t** survive, siace 
you did not en'Jrely believe me. We 
set out to probe liie cosmoa. anil 'we 
are doing it. Tbe very core of 
thing a Is being unfurled to us. We 
will die. but It does not matter, for 
wo have really lived. Isn't U so, 
boys?" 

Both of the younger men swallow- 
ed hard. They said they thoug'ht so. 
Both had put the thrills of adventure 
above the promise of long lives, 
■rhat was 'why they had accompanied 
Berringer. 

Berriuger saiirhed mockingly. Ho 
glanced at a chronometer. "In two 
minutes bH the stars will vanish," 
he predicted in the tone of a seer, 
•‘A strange, airless, bitterly cold 
world -will appear beneath us. We 
will land." 

••And Gien - iwhat?” Porijay Ques- 
tioned. 

The savant shrngsed. "You will 
see," he saiiL.. 

Berrinper was unruffled, but not 
his yonng friends. Each second 
counted! by the ticking o< the chrono- 
meter was a lagging eternity. ^ 

And then there was a dizzy Slitt- 
ing.' a momentary sensation of an 
hnpossfNe motion. The two minutes 
had passed, and the stars had van- 
ished. Close beneath was an utter- 
ly nigged terrain, illuminated only 
by a mint blnish glow. 

Coolly Berringer spiralled the ship 
to a landing. Bradley and Forljay 
donned space-salts. 

"Ton wtU need those out tiiere, 
boys. mM% than you would need 
thant on the moon.” said the scten- 
tlsh "Retaeanber what I told you 
About negatire pressure?” Berringer 
grimaced taiowtngly. 

"Tes,” Bradley said without in- 
terest. ■'Aren't you coming with 

"It Is port of the plan of things 
that I remain here.” Berringer re- 
plUd. "I have seen ail there is to 
see. and I know ibat i am about the 
die In a strongs way. Besides, the 


radiations of my experiments have 
made me UI. There is no reason 
why I should exert myself during 
these last moments of existence. 
Good luck, boys!” 

“Good luck. Doctor,” they echoed, 
eagerness to see more of the un- 
known. making them abrupt. 

They left the ship. They had ad- 
vanced across the rough ground for 
perhaps two hundred yards when 
there was a mighty flash of electri- 
cal blue behind them. When they 
turned about, the ship was gone, div 
dolved by some invisible enemy, 
Xeither of them became outward- 
ly excited. “Just like he said." 
Forijay remarked, very low. “This 
place, his flnish — everything. Un- 
canny, dammit. Poor did Berrtng- 
er!” 

• Forijay relapsed Into silence, 
then at a mutual nod from his com- 
panion they walked slowly and cau- 
tiously forward. It , w as as they 
walked through tte miJist trf the 
hard rockery, frozen with eternal 
cold of absolutely empty space, that 
they became aware of something. 
Nothing tangible — juat Something. 
A conviction of mneky presences, 
Invlsibla, hovering in that unbeliev- 
able temperature of absolute zero. 

How long the sensation lasted 
they had no Idea, but presently it 
became so absolutely insistent that 
they stopped and looked back to- 
wards the spot where their space 
ship had been standing. 

“Somehow, even though the srtiip's 
gone. I’d feel safer where It was.” 
Bradley murmured. "We're proving 
Berringer too accurately for my 
liking. Come oal” 

He turnedi to move, then before he 
could do so, something entirely in- 
visible smote him a tremendous 
blow that dropped him flat on the 
rocks. He looked up In dazed as- 
tonishment and beheld nothing, save 
his companion llkev.dse sprawling 
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with all the wind knocked out of 
him. 

They Jumped to their feet again 
and made swift movements to tug 
the dlsltilegrator* from their belts, 
but before they could accomplish 
tbs fMt ilhe same unknown power 
held their arms tightly to their 
sides. Thy were whirled off their 
feet and propelled through the air- 
less sxpanse at tremendous speed, 
perhaps (or a distance of two miles 
or more— It waa dlfffcuU to deter- 
mine In that vatt terrain — ^then at 
last they beheld that which they 
dreaded to behold, tbe very thing 
Instancsd In the Berringer Experi- 
ment— a mins of gigantic dlmen- 
■looe. sinking Into bottomJees pro- 
fundity in Lbs depths of this strange 
world. Within It, Just visible to the 
eyes of the two aa they were borne 
down tbs vast abaft, there floated 
lambent blua apou of flame — the . 
blue at alsctricity lUeU. 

As Lbey sank lower and, lower the 
two haplns earth -men thought 
again of old Jerrlnger; they could 
not help but do go. How deadly ac- 
curau bla fureoasi bad been; how 
he biul been ridiculed for daring to 
say itbst there were no worlds or 
constellations In tbs sky at all! And 
that clMtrlcIty experiment of bls! 
And those strings occurences on the 
way out here . . . The two earth- 
men now reaUied the vivid truth 
tbsi had underlain it aU. 

Faster and fsoter they were borne 
Into tbe depths, on the wings of the 
luvlitble, or rathsr, now the intense 
darkiivM prevellsd, they could dis- 
cvru tlielr captors aa similar beings 
to thuse of the blue flame • ■ . Then 
there crept Into tbe stupefying 
gloom a dim sense of light, of sun- 
liglil, rapidly iDcreaalng. 

AJigbtlng at last, they beheld the 
source of light. Lying flat on rocka 
they surveyed s circular area of un- 
gussiable dimensions. 

Bradley sat up, Forijay beside 
him. For the first time they look- 


ed above them and from Forijay 
came an exciamatlon of prafoond 
amazemenu The stars had return- 
ed i Incredibly far distant lay the 
greenish globe of Earth, but from 
Glia position they could diatincUy 
see tbe sun, visible only by their 
looking over the cilS edge, was the 
exact center of everything, as erejl 
as being the source of light on this 
queer world. 

Little by little tbey took it all im 
The stare, tbe Earth— a free flostlng 
body in the strange concavity that 
was apparently empty space and 
the tiny attendant moon. The stars 
had returned, yea, ,but the plauta 
were still missing. And, ever omre 
extraordinary, the stars only flUed 
the space directly opposite -to tfaem. 

Then at last the two came to 
the strange hunlneacent beinga that 
surrounded them, beings *h«t 
qulred neither air nor heat, who ex- 
isted in that iBflDlte cold of empty 
space upon this world ... A world? 
The two earth-men pondered' 
and as they did ao they noticed 
how the light the aun caught the 
myriad facets of the brightly gut- 
tering rock about them, turalag 
them Into a myriad hues of orange, 
green, sapphire and aaffrtm. 

Suddenly there came through jW* 
communicator the hitter laugh at 
Bradley. He couldn't help hinuelC. 
The beings came closer. 

“Forijay. If ever t-wo guya from 
Earth got absolute proof of aa 
earthly aclentisfs experiments, wa 
have!" he breathed. “EveiythlBg 
fits In exactly, just ae he said It 
would. .The rock faceta, the central 
aun, the floating earth, the absence 
of stars at the top of this Incoa- 
eelvably deep shaft, and yet tbe 
presence of atarg at tbe bottom od 
it! These blue beings, obrloualy 
born of electricity, exisllng nnder 
hardly any jmessure. Berrlnger’s 
experiment to the llfet And to 
think we laughed at what be told 
us! Why, damn It man. if ws took 



cB oar space suits n»w we'd blow 
asunder; existing under pressure 
common to Earth we’re sale enoiist, 

He sloirped and laced his helmst- 
ed comrade fTimly. They searched 
each other's eyes in the varicolored 
llshts. 

"We're docuneih Fo” Bradley went 
oa steadily. "We knoa- that now. 
It's a one way passage — and accord- 
ing to Berhnger that works out 
rig-ht, too. Reaiember 'his eneigy- 
Cow eonationa and what we saw 
back Uiere in epace. II only we 
could get back now and prove that 
Berringer was right.” 

■'And’ now?” Fcrijay Basked guiet- 

ly. 

"Only this," Bradley answered 
steadily, and with that tu^ed a 


sharp knite from its sheath upon tUa 
belL 

Before the Blue Belcge had the 
slightest chance to Interfere he bad 
made a lightning movement and 
slashed both the space-suits of him- 
sell and bU companion down the 
center. Instantly, even as Bradley 
had theorized, they hurst asunder, 
deprived ci the vast pressures com- 
mon to their own worlds 

The Blue Beings surveyed the 
empty space where they had been, 
ail unaware that a supreme ultimate 
riddle of infinity had been solved. 
Then they turned their hack to pur- 
sue their eternal movement in their 
multi-colored darkness that was 
their home. 

The End. 
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